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from across the way, was driven to renounce liquor
by so unexpected an apparition.

Over these high revels, and the normal and
delightful amenities of the life of the College, pre-
sided the dignified and benignant figure of Warden
Anson, his wise eyes blinking with inimitable polite-
ness as he put the visitor or the young Fellow at his
ease, but roused to instant indignation if anyone
aired one of the heresies which he abominated, as, for
instance, that Carlyle was a good writer or that any
real change was desirable in his two loved colleges
of Eton and All Souls.

In these few paragraphs I have brought together
a few of the memories which the College has for me,
extending, of course, over several years. I have said
nothing of most of the great personalities to whom it
introduced me, its viceroys, its editors of The Times,
its politicians, its historians and its lawyers: but per-
haps I have said enough to show what membership
of such an intimate and unique society meant to an
impressionable young man. I should like to borrow
for All Souls the motto which, I believe, Sir Henry
Wotton first adopted for Eton, and to say Esto
. perpetual

The College may be, and indeed is, an anomaly,
but I have heard President Lowell of Harvard toy
with the possibility of creating a similar society on
the banks of the Charles.

It was during my year as a probationer that I had
the opportunity of developing a friendship to which